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Harlequin's Chaplet. 
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COVENT-GARDEYN. 


Being a Collection of favourite Scenes from the following 
celebrated Pantomimes : | 


Harlequin Sorcerer, 


Mother Shipton, Harlequin Freemaſon, 
Choice of Harlequin, Norwood Gipfies, 
Lord Mayor's Day | Omai, 

Druids | Magic Cavern, 
Fryar Bacon, | Harlequin Rambler, 
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LOND ON: 
Printed for T. CADELL, in the Strand, 1789. 
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CHARACTERS. 


Harlequin, - —- —- Mr. Bovce. 


Clown, - - - - Mr. DRERLINI. 
Pantaloon, - = — - Mr. RaTcnroRD. 
Lover, - - - - Mr. FARLEv. 
Lawyers, Meſſrs. Davis, Reeves, and Cuir. 
Serjeant, 3333 - Mr. W. PowELL. 


Artiſt, — — — — Mr. LET TAN. 


Recruits, - Mr. C. PowtLL, Mr. Cugrrr. 
Bricklayers, Meſſrs. THoupsox, and Mr. EGAN. 
Doctor, = - Mr. jacxsow. 
Woodcutter, - - - Mr. Rock. 


Monkey, FT. — Mr. RAYNER, 


Peacock,” TQ - »- Mr. SrorR. 


Mrs. Write, Mrs. LEFEVRE, Mrs. 
Filbwomen, | MasTgrs, &c. &c. : 


And Columbine, Miſs L. SIMON BTT. 
The Dances by Mr. By xx, and the two Miſs Simo- 
NETTS. | 
Vocal Performers, 


Principal Witches, Mr. DARLEY, Mr. Dur v, Mrs. 
MovunrTain, and Mrs. MART YR. 


Narber, - — bs - Mr. Epwin. 

Shepherd and Shepherdeſ:, Mis Max TYR, and Mrs. 
MouNTAIN. 

And the Farmer, - — - Mr. BAN NISTER. 


The Muſic ſelected by Mr. SHaw from Dr. Pepuch, Dr, 
Arne, Dr. Arno'd, Dr. Fiſher, Mr. Arne, Mr. Vin- 
cent, Mr, Dibdin, Mr, Reeves, and Mr. .Shields, 
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HARLEQUIN's CHAPLET. 


SCENE I. WITCHES. 


FrRST WiTcn. 


RECETATIY-E. 


W H X, ſiſters, why, why thus do you ſtay ? 
Our works admit of no delay; 
The noon of night 1s hurrying on 
When all muſt meet, ſalute, and own 
Our maſter's new adopted ſon. 

Meanwhile on all the winds that blow, 

Our new-wrought miſchiefs let us throw. 


3d Witch 


(+3 
3d Witch. This to the eaſt. 


as. This to the weſt. 

24 This to the ſouth. 

17 ; 'This to the north. 

All Let dire contagion now go forth, 
1/t Our new companion's poſting here; 


To welcome him, let's all prepare, 


AIR. 


WELCOME to our place of ſporting, 
Health and treaſure 
Now command! 


Here each night at our reſorting 
We redouble 
Every trouble 
Through the land. 


Welcome, &c. 


1} V. Let us embrace; 
Thou ſhalt be wiſe, 


And overcome thy enemies. 


4 


4 


1 


A 1. 


LET the thunder crack and roll! 
No power thy charms ſhall &er controul, 
Nature ſhall yield to your great ſkill. 
Your art with eaſe 
Shall, when you pleaſe, 
Transform all things to what'you will. 
Let the thunder, &c. 


RECITATLYE, 


Now let our art a dance prepare 

To notes that may regale the ear ! 
Whilſt merry ſprights obey the ſound. 
And in briſk meaſures beat the ground, 


1 AIR. 


Pp es ( 10 ) 
A I R---Farmer. 
I, | 
1 COME Roger, come Nell, come Simkin and 
'Bell, 
Each lad with his laſs hither come; | 
With ſinging and dancing, „ N 
And pleaſure advancing, | 
To celebrate harveſt home. | | 
Tis Ceres bids play, and keep holiday, 
To celebrate harveſt home. 
Corus. 'Tis Ceres bids play, &c. 


II. 

No courtiers can be ſo happy as we, 
In innocent paſtime and mirth; 
 _ While thus we carouſe 

With our ſweethearts and ſpouſe, 
And rejoice at the fruits of the earth. 
Chorus. Tis Ceres, &c. 4 
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Mt. 
Our labour is o'er, our barns in full ſtore, 
Now ſwells with rich gifts of the land, | 
Let each man then take his prong and his 


rake, 
His can and his laſs in his hand. 


Chorus, Tis Cere,, &c. 1 
| DUETT_ 


DU ET T- -Sbepherd and Shepherdeſs. 


Damon. 


I. 
CAST my love thine eyes around, 
See the ſportive lambkins play, 
Nature gayly decks the ground, 
All in honour of the May: 
Like the ſparrow, and the dove, 
Liſten to the voice of love. | M 


F. Jorella. | . 


II. 

Damon thou haſt found me long, 7 
Liſt'ning to thy ſoothing tale, 

And thy ſoft perſuaſive ſong, 
Often held me in the dale: 

Take O Damon while J live, 


All which virtue ought to give. 


V. 


| Bath, Let us love and let us live, 
Like the chearful ſeaſon gay, 
l Baniſh care and let us give, 
I Tribute to the fragrant May : | 
1 Like the ſparrow and the dove, 
Liſten to the voice of love. 
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RE CITATIVE. - Barber. 


Ah! Neighbours, here am I——juſt come 

down, 

Brim-full of news, from far-fam'd London 
Town. | 
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LONDON Town is juſt like a barber's ſhop, 
But by the Lord Harry 'tis wond'rous big, 

There's the painted doll and the powder'd fop, 
And many a blockhead wears a wig. 

And ] tickled each phiz with a twiggle and afriz. 


With a twiggle, twiggle, twiggle and a 
frizzle, | 


With a twigele, twiggle, twiggle, 
And a frizzle, frizzle. 

I tickl'd each phiz, 

With a twiggle and a friz. 


II, 


A Captain of Horſe I next went to ſhave, 
Ho, damme! ſays he, with a martial frown; 
My razor I poiz'd like a bai ber brave, 


'I took him by the noſe, but he knock'd me 
down, | 


Yet I tickled each phiz, &c, 


5 


Then 


(+3473 


I. 


Then I went to a lawyer, oh! rare ſport, 
Who had a falſe oath that day for to ſwear; 

By my ſkill ſome trouble I fav'd the court, 

My hot iron borrow'd the lawyer's ear. 

For I tickled each phiz, &c. 


IV. 


E was ſent for to dreſs a fine grand mifs, | 
Down the lady fits, with flowing hairs, 

But, Cupid or the Devil bid me ſna ah a kiſs; 
E're my won cool'd Kwas kick'd down ſtairs, 

Yet | tickled each phiz, &c. 


V. 


I next went to dreſs up an old maid's hair, 
Wrinkled and bald as a ſcalded pig; 
But as ſhe led the dance down, with a ſwim- 
ming air, | 
This fine old virgin ſhe loft her wig. 
So I tickled each phiz, c. 


CATCH 


C AT C H—Lawyers. 
k; 


LAWYER Brief, why all this, ſtir? 
Upon my word, you wrong me, Sir. 
Jam net (as you ſay) a thief, 

In truth you wrong me Lawyer Brief. 


il, 


Who was it took a double fee ? 
Who rapp'd? who put in a ſham plea ? 
Who ſhould be pillor'd? who's a thief? 
Who ſhould be hang'd, cheat, Lawyer 
Brief? | 


TIT, 


Come be friends, nor make this rour, 
Brothers as we are, to fall out; 
Beſides thief ſhould not cry out thief, 

You underſtand me, Lawyer Brief, 


WITCHES. 
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WITCHES. 
RECITATIVE. 


if Vu. HERE in this barren, wild, and defert 


place, 

Where none reſort of human race, 

Where rocks o'er rocks their fronts 
extend, | 

And the bare trees with tempeſts bend. 
Aſſemble. 


«4 


Powerful daughter of the night, 
Hither bend your airy flight. 


. 


24 IV. Hither we weird ſiſters come, 


Some on ſwitch, ſome on broom, 
From where the elf and bloating toad, 
In dreary damps make their abode ; 
From culling hemlock, henbane, rue, 
And other plants of pois'nous dew, 
Hither we weird ſiſters come, 

Some on ſwitch, ſome on broom. 
Hither ye weird ſiſters come. 
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„ 
1; V. What have we done ſince yeſter-night ? 
What deeds performed for our delight ? 


34 On the new Juſtice and the Squire 
We've had our will, our full deſire. 
We've fool'd them to the higheſt pitch, 
And ſous'd them both into a ditch, 


4th The farmer's hog too, we have drown'd 3 
And laid his barns flat to the ground. 
Ho! ho! ho! 


34 The Mayor of the town we lugg'd by 
the ears, | 
And threw him headlong down the 
ſtairs ; | 
The beadle in my way I found, 
And whipp'd him nine times round the 
pound. 
| Ho! ho! ho! 
Welcome, my ſon, ſince you have gain'd the 
maid, = | 
Your toil and labour, amply is repaid. ' 


„ RECETATIVE. 
Hold, make them happy ; if you dare refuſe, 
Our arts and ſpells to plague you {till we'll uſe ; 
But yield compliance---here your torments ceaſe; 
And all to come is harmony and peace. 
Haſte to yon dome---where our faithful ſprites 


Attend to celebrate our marriage rites, _ 
| C AIR: 
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AIR. 
REVENGE is complete, 
Thus mortals to treat, 


That our powerful charms they may know; | 


While great is our pleaſure, 
And ſweet beyond meaſure, 
To triumph o'er miſchief and woe. 


CATCH, ud CHORUS. 


To Pan. To the old, long life and treaſure, 

To Har. To the young all health and pleaſure. 
To Col. To the fair, their face with eternal 
| grace, | 

To Clown. And the fool to be lov'd at leiſure. 


To the witty all clear mirrors, 

To the fooliſh their dark errors, 

To the loving ſprite a ſecure delight, 
To the jealous his own falſe terrors. 
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